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BE A REAL COMMANDO/ 




IT'S A BARREL OF 

Strong, Durable Construction 



This is not a cheaply constructed toy, but a 
strong, durable mechanism made entirely 
of sturdy steel, and painted a real "Gl" ser- 
vice green. 

MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 



| Name 



THE COMMANDO MAN, Dcpt. 10 
2150 N. Keating Ave.. Chicafto 39, III. 

YES! I am enrioslnit $1.49. Rush my Commando 
Submachine Gun quick. I understand 1 may 
examine It for 5 days. If not satisfied in every 
way, you'll refund my full price of $1.49. 

O I am enclosing $3.75, Send me 3 fiuns. 



You Can Be the General in Any Man's Army 

Yes sirree, Fellows. Here is a gun that any young Commando will be 
proud to own . . . and you should hear it "fire." It looks and sounds 
just like a real Submachine gun. You'll be the envy of every fellow in 
the neighborhood . . . and with a gun that shoots as fast as this one 
does, you'll always be on the winning side. 



Limited Quantity! Hurry! 



! 



When our present stock is exhausted, there will be no more Com- 
mando Submachine Guns of this quality at this amazing low price of 
only $1.49. So hurry, Fellows, send for yours today . . . now. Examine 
it for five days. If you don't say it's the greatest bargain you've ever 
seen, send it back and have every penny of your money returned. 
Mail coupon today! 



Chicago 39, III. 




A WHOLE WARDROBE OF GLAMOROUS, EXCITING BRACELETS ... ONE FOR EVERY MOOD! 



One of these thrilling bracelets Is exactly the 
rlBht touch for every tlnftlc outfit you own! 
Get yours toda> ! And remember, not one 
but ALL THREE are yours for only $1.25. 



MAIL COUPON NOW 



SWEETHEART 
BRACELET 



THE BRACELET LADY. Oept. 10 
2250 N. Keating Ave., Chicago 39, 111. 
I am enclosing $1.25, Please rush my 
Bracelet Wardrobe at onci-! I understand 
that I may examine them for five days, 
and If I'm not completely sJir.ti.-d. my 
entire purchase price of $1.25 will be 
refunded, 



Name 



| Addrett 




FORMAL BRACELET 

of simulated pink Sold for 
the really big dates in your 

AUTOGRAPH RACE LET 



City 



State. 



i ^33* a 



et your friends engrave their 
mri with a nail flic 



YOU'LL BE 

THE ENVY OF 

THE TOWN! 

ALL 3 

FOR ONLY 

*125 

m POSTPAID) 



MAIL COUPOri! 






--J 



THE BRACELET LADY, O.pt. lO, 2250 N. KEATING AVE.. CHICAGO 3», ILLINOIS 
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SMALL — Yes, but so is an ATOM/ 

Exploding his midget might in the very 
face of evil, The DOLLMAN fights his 
way over the fallen giants of crime, 
outthrashing, outthinking and 
outclassing even that bizarre crime 
contriver - cjfo J^ QLE/ 
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MARTHA/ GO WITH 

THIS GENTLEMAN -<$X I WANT 

out op MNGR.' Jlhsc OUT OP 

"THE WAY 
WHILE I 
BECOME THE 

POLL MAN/ 




An instantaneous 
effort of Parrel 
Vaaz's will makes 
the stars spin in 
their courses.',.. 





CHANGEP BACK 
JUST IN TIA4E~. 
THESE POLICE 
MUST BE AFTER 
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BuT I THOUGHT— I WAS TOLD 
HE WAS A MORDCKINO 
MANIAC! 






INSPECTOR 

FROS3Y WILL 

LOVE THAT 

DESCRIPTION// 

ClUON, YOU'RE > 

PINCHED FOR 

OBSTRUCTING 

JUSTICE/ 



s 



I'M REALLY GLAD TO 
65THBRS/ IMUSTR£MEMB££ 
WHAT I'VE HEAJTD ABOUT THS 
ANGLE .... HE MADE A FOCL 

CP THE POUCE AND Or 
ME, TOO' 
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WE CANT TELL YOU MUCH/ 
A MAN CALLING HIMSELF 
THAT HAS ANNOUNCED 
TWAT HSU MAKE A 
FORTUNE IN CKIA4E/ 
WE ALMOST CAUGHT 
HIM TOPAY, AFTER 
HE (SOTAWAY WITH. 
THE VAN TK/NE 
JEWELS, BUT- 




1HBVOLL \I HEARD* ABOUT 



MAN! ARE 
YOU IN THIS 
MANHUNT. 
TOOT 



IT, MARTHA/. 

NOW TELL ME 
ABOUT THE TAXI 
THATCAKRIEP 

THIS ANQLE? 

FELLOW AWAY,' 
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MAIL. 
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I CAN'T TELL YOU Y NOT MANY 
HOW THE TAVI 
LOOKED - HOW 
IT RAN - WHAT 
ITS NUMBER 
WAS — 



TAXIS RUN \ 

IN THIS PART J 

OF TOWN/ J 

PROBABLY ~ 

irSAMWOPOLY/ 

"HERE'S ONE 
NOW/ 



r THE POLL MAN'S MY NAME.' 
DON'T LOOK SO WORRIES— 

I'MKEAL? lOOK.PTD YOU PICK 
UP A FARE AT THE CORNER 
ACKOSS YONDER TODAY! 



* i) 



N-NOTME/ IT 
MUST HAVE BEEN JOE 
BlLBEK — H&S THE 
ONLY OTHER HACK/E 

WHO CRUISES 
HERE/ 



And so TJzeVDU MAN seeks 
Joe Bilber, the atfly other 
possibility-.. 



SURE, X REMEMBER 1 
THE GUY YOU WANT/ 
IOUGWTA — HE 
SAVE ME A 
TEN BUCK 
TIP/ 
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IP IT'S A TfiieCTAM V^I'A4 ^ 
SLIP IT UNDER THE J NEITHER 
DOOR/ IF IT'S A <f» ONLY A 
BILL COLLECTOR, ]/ GUY WHO 
COME BACK A WANTS TO 

TALK TO A 

ANSIS' 




Y ™U AWAY PROM \-^ 
( THERE OR WE STARTy-^ 
y^SHOOTING/^/ 
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I KNOW YOU NEED 
ME -- SOMEBODY 
SMART AND 
UNKNOWN TO 
THE COPS.' SO 
I'LL TAKE SIXTY 
PERCENT AND 
RUN THE SHOW/ 



*3i 
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i was kidding, angle! 
i reauy weant thikty 
thikty-^/vs- 
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TAKE IT OR LEAVE 
IT/ I CAN POKM MV- 

OWN ORGAN 12 ATrON 

AND RUN VOU RkSHT 

OUT OF BUSINESS/ 



HE'S REALLY GOT 
AN ANGLE, BOXY/ 
WET? BETTER 
AGREE- 



<^ 






s. 



ie 









^ 



I 



M 



m 

7 



:> 



THAT KINPA TREATMENT WE 
TAKE FROM NOBODY! 
WE'RE <?ONNA — 
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I / OH, VOU WAKt\ 

/ TO REMOVE ) 

I competition, / 
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I DONT KNOW YOU, PAL, 
BUT WE CAN IDENTIFY 
THE ANGLE.' HE'S 
DARREL DANE! 
TIPPED HIS HAND 
BY HIS MASTERFUL 
ESCAPE FROM 
HIS CEIL— 
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BEFOBE HE GETS UP,]> NOW ONE LAST 
I'LL PUT ON THE ^-f QUICK CHANGE 
HANDCUFFS.' HE'lLj S 70 DARREL 
NEVER ANGLE r>^ S DANE/ 
OUTA THOSE/ 



•>', 





ALL THIS LONG T/ME 
YOU'VE D/SCREDlTED THE 
WO«K OP T«E POiZ NAN* 
"YET ME GOT YOU OUT Of' 
JAIL.' /MAYBE NOW YOU'LL 
SPEAK BETTER 
OP HIM' 



ANYTHING YOU 
SAY, MARTHA/ I'M 
PUTTY IN YOUR 
WANDS/ 
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The SKELETON, a cargo windjammer of shanghaied men, pulls 
into port looking for victims, just as BLIMP Ydecides to 
become a S£A FARER ! 



;t 
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Mean-while, in the SKELETON'S crows nest, 
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THE FI2ST THING YOU PO IS 
TO BILGE THESE FAGS.' DUMP 
•EM INTO THE SEA/ 
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A short while later 



f fii£! HE'S GETTING 
IT WON'T 







QUICK LUBBER— "V/ 
IN THE MOIE.' 
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AU RIGHT/... I 
G-GUESS rx f S THE 
ONLY WAV 

OUT/ 



FINE/ IP WE WAVe 
TO HEAVE THE LINE 
AND GET CAUGHT, 

WE CAN BLAME 
MM FOR STARTING 
THE MUTINY! 
HEH-HEH-HEW/ 





UMM-M7 I'LL THROW IN MY SAILS WITH YOU-- 
BUT THEY GOTTA TAKE THE BLAME IF WE'RE 
CAUGHT.' YOU GO ALONG WITH THEM AND 

PRETEND TO NAB THE CAPTAIN.' I'LL 
TAKE CARE OF THE REST/ 
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|y jtxcz upon a time there was A 
kid named Perky who offered 
to climb into an amateur magician's 
vanishing BOX at the vaudeville 
Show - and then he HE ALLY 
vanished/ After that, every 



CAN I ^J 

HAVE THAT 
BIG NUT, 

MR.TfcEE? 
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PHOOEY! JUST ANOTHER 
FAKE, 1 1 WANT MY 
CHOCOLATE SODA.' 



THAT IS 

VB? SECOND 

WISH, ME 

LAP/ 
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IOOKA HERE, GRANNY, 
IF YOU AND YOUR STOOGE 
[DON'T STOP GIVING ME THE 
FAIRY-TALE BUSINESS, 
NOBODY IS GONNA 
LIVE HAPPILY EVER 
AFTER/ 



AW, NOW — YE'LLFEEL. 
PlrFERENT WHEN YE GST 
THIS CHEST OF 
GOLD PIECES ' 
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njiifcfii spmrumym 



AMP JUST 

WHY. 

SHOD LP I 
GIVE YOU TEN 
DOLLARS? 



TO TEU. YOU THE TRUTH/Yl WAS LOLUNG ON 
I WANNA DO SOMETMIN' J THE BEACH YESTERPAV 
A»OUTMV PERSONAL / WHEN SOME GIRLS 

APPEARANCE.' ^^APPKOACHEP.... SUPPENLY 

I HEARP GIGGLING 



L-L-LA-LA, THOSE GIRLS WERE 
LAUGHING AT ME.' I WAS AN OBJECT 
OF SCORN ANP RlPlCULE -- A SNOOZy 
TUB THEY CALLEP ME.' j>i 

IM 
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IMPORTEP BEACH TOGS, 
OWLY #9.75/ NOW 
LET 'EM CALL 
ME SBEPYf 




MO I THOUGHT 
VOU WANTED TO 




WHY, WHAT'S X 
WRONG WITH 
MY SHAPE? 
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BUT TO RETURN TO THE SUBJECT 

Of MY HEALTH, LET ME SHOW YOU 

THE PIP OF A BLISTER I GOT 

BOWLING AT THE SUPSV 

BOiS' SOCIAL 

LAST N.fiHTL . ^ 




TWO I HELLO, PALOOZA, 
minutes! HOW ARE YOU? 
later. 






ARE YOU TRYING TO 
BE FUNNYf 
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At &at moment, a few blocks aw&y.„ 



WHATAHAUL.KRAFF/ 
TOMOKKOW WE'LL BE IN 
BIG CITY MP THIS 
SABY'LL BE TURNEP 
INTO CASH/ 
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<Pff IN JAIL/ YOU 
KNOW COPS ARE 
VATCHIN6 -EVERY TRAIN 
' FOS THE HOOt.'AN 
DIAMONDS/ HOW 
YOU GONNA GET 'EM 
ON THE TRAIN? 
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WHEW/ FOr"\| 
THAT DOUGH, 
T'P FORGET 
C WAS BORN, 
MISTER. 





SO YOU'RE GETTING 
5EARCHEP BEPORE YOU 

GETON "TOE TRAIN/ THE 
WAY WE HEARD IT, THAT 
BUSINESS M\6HT INVOLVE 
A CERTAIN NECKLACE/ 



SEARCH AWAY 
FLATFOOT/ YOU 
CANY PIN 
ANYTHING 
ON US/ 
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Meanwhile... 



WELL, FOR-.//) 
AFANCyiNLAlP^ 

BATON--ANPITSAY5 

fl*5 Xfkom an unknown 

toMukf J At>MIR£R! 30HME, 
? lA. WE MUST BE GETTING 

FAMOUS/ 







SEE? There's sissoh 

WfTH THE BATON/ WE'LL HAVE 
PLENTV OP CHANCE TO <5KAB 
IT BACK VURIHG THE 
1WW 



THE COPS NEVe^i 
•THOU6WT TO 4 
SEARCH TWf AH/ 
HOW'P VOu GET 
THE IDEA? A 



H 
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P«TEM> TO STUMBLE Y^NEM W£ 
ANP SUP IT WPER VOUR ) CAH 51YE THE 
COAT.' WE'LL SO INTO ^/BWTDN BACK 
TWE WASHROOM ANP ) ANP HE'LL 
G6T THE ICE OUT J NEVER KNOW 
QUICK/ ^-rtf^ THE PIP/ 
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I WON'T R6POKT YOU THIS 
r (M£ .- BUT PON'T «T STICKY- 
RNGER6P AROUNPMV 
PROPERTY AGAIN.* 






PRSTTY SOON, TOBY/\] 
I WANT TO GETOfF AT 
THE NEXT STOP AMP 
SCNP A T£l£GKAM, 

first/ you KIPS 

■ROLL IN/ 
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me stolen *"-"N& % fl'%; we've * 

HOONAN DIAMONDS! J PEEN FKAM8P/ 
TWISlL GET YOU y<» H0W p,p WAT 
AT LEAST TWENTY/ 7 GET IN My 
YEARS/ ^ 7 POCKET? 




OH, WARKY- NEXT TIME 
YOU HAVE A FATON MAPE, 
PICK A NEW MAKER/ THE 
ONE YOU GAVE ME WAS 
'WAY OFF BALANCE ~ANP 
BALANCE IS 

IMPORTANT/^-* TWEKE 
WON'T BE A 
NEXT TIME FOZ 
THEM.' THE 
PLANE'S 
WAITING/ 



c 



PIP YOU 
PLANT THE 
NECKLACE IN 
HIS POCKET, 
SWING? 



SURE/ WHEN I FELT 
THE W6K5HTCF THAT/ 
BATON, I KNEW «< 
SOMETHING WAS \ 
INSIPE/ WHEN I GOT 1 
IT OPEN, I GUESSEP/ 
THETKlCK-ANP / 
PLAYEP ONE OP A 
MY OWN/ y\ 
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hij i.ank Innmm 





mu oerrot not go too \ huh: you forget that 

DEEP IN THOSE WOODS, UMClE )t WAS A MEMBER OF THE 
Wit - YOU MIGHT NOT FiNQ /SONS OF OANlEl BOONE 

your way 6ack so easy! ] inmy youth, michael*. 

tw at home iw the 
woods, don't 
worry! 
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THAT'S STRANGE -I SHOULD 
HAVE REACHEO THAT 
LAKE KFOKf THIS! 
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AliJWG THAT 
UNCLt PHIL 

must « lOSt iw 

THE WOOD*. 
MCkCY has 
shout with 

FIDO TO t INO 
HIM -AWOTHF. 

006 HAS 
rouowf 'Mil's 

SCCAIT TO TMf 

FARMHOUSE 
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HITNINi ON THE. 
HEAD, MISTER 
-AND W/tJA 
GOOD CIGAR* 







NIWl 



WrlATOlO VOU \ SOMETHING I CAN USE IN 
PINO. NIPPiF ?/ OUR CELLAR' AM ELECTA I C 
LI6MT EXTENSION WIRV* 




•» U-k LmH 



^^^^srT^^? 




FEATURE COMICS 



TReHAUNTED WHALER 



HPHE old barque Nabob bad just been fitted out 
for a years whaling cruise around Byrd Land.' 
She had been patched up. recaulked, her old gear 
replaced and several new sails installed. She looked 
tops and, sailing out of Auckland Bay, Perry Scott 
decided that she made a mighty fine showing, even 
if she was fifty years old. 

There was supposed to be good whaling around 
Byrd Land, which is far, far to the south of Aus- 
tralia. And whaling had become, with the war years, 
a profitable business. Not that Perry knew a great 
deal about whaling; only whaU-he had picked up 
knocking about the world. But he had an expert crew 
of whalers aboard, so he didn't worry. 

Actually, Perry was thinking more about the 
fine movies he intended taking on this cruise than 
the whaling, profitable though it was. He would 
cut 50-50 with the owners and crew. He had put 
up the money to outfit the cruise. 

No one had made color movies of a whaling ex- 
pedition, and Perry knew that he would have no 
trouble selling the film to a motion picture studio. 
Maybe he'd even, make a little speaking tour and 
show the films during his talksr He bad never done 
thai but the idea sort of appealed to him. 

The skipper, Jan Jennings, was a. weathered old 
Scandinavian who was" rough speaking, but was 
withal a decent soil. 

The mate was a half cast Maori, from New 
Zealand, known to the beachcombers as Tuff The 
crew were all sorts, all nations. Perry didn't care 
much about their appearance, but the skipper told 
him that they were all experienced whalers, and 
that's all that mattered 

The cook they had signed on was a problem. One- 
eyed, he was a tall, skinny pole of a man with a 
shiny bald head, and a sad, long face that resembled 
a horse's. He had a nasty disposition and made no 
effort to be decent to anyone But he was a good 
cook, so that filled the bill 

The Nabob cleared Auckland Bay with a good 

stiff nor'west wind and made for Dog Island where 

,they would take on several Maori harpooners. By 

the time these men were aboard, a stiff wind was 

blowing and the skipper was hesitant about leaving 



the protection of the little island harbor. But Perry 
prevailed upon him to up anchor. 

They ran into a storm almost immediately. The 
skipper tried to put back, but the gale was blowing 
so hard that it was impossible. It grew dark as 
night altho-gu the time was around noon. The wind 
lashed and ripped at the rigging and snapped the 
sails in booming flaps. Then it rained. Perry never 
saw such rain. It came down i;i waves, and they 
had .to batten down all hatches to keep it out of 
the hold. 

It was near sundown when the storm abated, and 
they ran into a dead calm. Off course, nobody knew 
exactly where they were and there was no chance 
"of taking a reading unless the stars came out. They 
didn't come out. The Nabob drifted through the 
night in a silence that was uncanny. No waves ran 
on the smooth glassy surface ot the ocean. Not a 
sound. 

Then an eerie wail came out of the night. U 
seemed to come from the air above them, from the 
hold of the ship, and from all side.- together. 

It was hot and everybody was on deck. The men 
sat tense, hair raising on their necks. The yowl 
came again, ripping out of the night, throbbing, 
vibrant, across the lilent decks. 

Everybody was petrified with fear; the men aloft 
had heard the blood curdling howl above and below 
them. They scrambled down the rigging like monk- 
eys. 

Again the cry came, shriller, louder and more 
horrible than before. 

"Fcr ill 1 love of Judusf" gasped the mate, "wol 

is iff" 

"Ghosts! That's what it is— ghosts!" someone 
half *obbed. "Th' darn ships ha'nted!" 

Just then the screams of a man was heard. H v 
had fallen from the main topgallant yard— had let 
go his hold from fright, dropped from aloft, hit 
the bulwarks and bounced into the sea. It was too 
dark to see him, and almost simultaneously with 
the man's falling, there came a furious wind. It 
shrieked out of the south, screaming like a banshee, 
throttling any further sounds. 

By now it was too rough to lower a boat to try 
and save the fallen man. It was thought he would 
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be dead anyway, from hitting things on his rapid 
way down through the guys and wires. 

All through the light, the crew, cowering and 
speechless, battled the storm that was beating the 
old hooker from Stewart's Land. Regularly that 
night, the unearthly scream shuttled over the ship. 
Every hour that terrible cry came, driving the men 
half insane with fear. Sailors are naturally super- 
stitious. 

Perry Scott went among them trying to keep their 
fears down, explaining that something of flesh and 
blood was causing the cries. But they wouldn't be- 
lieve him. The sound emanated from the fleshless 
throat of a ghost. That was all there was to it. 

"The old hookers ha'nted!" yelled the men. 

The storm blew itself out toward .morning and 
uV men quieted somewhat. The screams had stopped 
with the first gray streaks of dawn. The men were 
hungry, and they shouted for the cook. But the cook 
was nowhere to be found. In the night he had dis- 
appeared. 

The mate went to the galley and rapped smartly 
on the door, which was locked. A voice within yelled 
"Git away from there, or I'll blast yeJ" 

"We're hungry, cookie," called the male. "How 
'bout some grub?" 

"Git, I say!" yapped the cook. "Git afore I let 
loose with this here shotgun!" 

The mate jumped back from the door and report- 
ed to the skipper. "He's gone crazy, I guess,. Cap- 
lain. Plain crazy, that's what." 

So the crew had to break out ship biscuits and 
tinned foods and they ate a cold breakfast. Toward 
noon the wind fell off entirely and they were be- 
calmed. They had gone in a half circle during the 
night 'and were miles off their course. 

"We'll make for Trcddan Island," the captain 
said. "If we can get a bit of breeze." 

But the calm held all that day. And the cook 
remained in his galley, refusing to cook and shout- 
ing curses at everyone who tried to reason with 
him. Toward evening he opened the galley door an 
inch and shouted! 

"Hey, skipper, this tub's ha'nted. An' I know 
why. It's that blasted Maori Tuff that's causin' th' 
ghost. Heave him overboard and everythins'll be 
all right." 

Tuff grunted. "Crazy Bats, that's what the old 
$oot it!" 

The Took kept shouting warnings about Tuff dur- 
ing the evening, promising them that the ghost 
Mould return to do them bodily injury if they didn't 
throw the Maori overboard. • 
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"How do you know it's Tuffs fault?" shouted 
the skipper. 

They couldn't hear the cook's reply. 

And so there were no cooked meal* that evening. 
Just at dark, the first scream came again and the 
men began muttering and eyeing the Maori. Could 
it be the man's fault somehow? Was he jinxed? 
Should they heave him overside? 

It began to look very bad for Tuff, and the skip- 
per ordered him to His cabin. "Lock the door," the 
skipper warned him. 

They made Treddan Island about five in the morn- 
ing. The entire crew piled inlo boats and hastened 
ashore, swearing they'd never go back to the ha'nted 
whaler. The skipper argued and threatened but it 
did no good. The cook came a little later in the 
last boat. 

Cookie didn't linger around the crew gathered 
on shore. He hurried into the woods that grew down 
close to the water. Then about ten minutes after he 
had gone they heard a scream, exactly like those 
they'd heard aboard the whaler. 

"Come on," the skipper commanded, grabbing 
Perry by the arm. They ran into the trees, stumbling 
over roots in the semi-darkness. The crew picked up 
pieces of wood and rocks and followed. The ha'nt 
had evidently followed the cook. 

When they had gone about fifty yards they sud- 
denly came upon the cook, sitting on a fallen log. 
He had a coffee pot in his hands and was blowing 
down its spout for all he was worth, with terrifying 
results. 

They, grabbed him and examined the coffee pot. 
In it they found a kazoo, that the cook had got hold 
of somewhere and had inserted in the spout. He 
had been the ghost. 

The skipper and Perry dragged him to the beach 
and had a hard time keeping the crew from beating 
him to death. With force, they got him into a boat 
and they all rowed back to the Nabob. The ghost 
was blown up and the men were eyeing each other 
sheepishly. 

"Why did you do this?" demanded Perry of the 
sullen cook. "Why did you want to have the Maori 
dumped overboard?" 

"He's a dirty crook," growled the cook. "He bet 
me five quid 1 couldn't scare the crew. I want that 
five quid, or I don't do no cookin 1 an' ye can starve.'* 

Muttering angrily. Tuff pulled out a roll of pound 
note* and peeled off five. The Nabob had a good 
voyage, but it just goes to prove that haunted ships 
always have a good solution. 



FEATURE COMICS 






MAW. I GAVE YOU THE MONEY 
TO FAY THE LAST PAYMENT 
ON THIS THING TWO 
WEEKS AGO/ 
OH, 

HUSH.' 71 ^^Ljp' : - 






FEATURE COMICS 




WHAT CHA 

STALL IN' 

PERT 



WHO 

TOLD 

YA? 



WHEKE 
ARE 

THEY? 



• # 



WHEfrE'S 
THE 

PC UGH? 



MY FRIEND, ROSCOE, HE 
BORROWED SOME HORSES 
AND SOMEONE BOUGHT TWEA*.' 
NOW HE 15 IN JAIL AMD I 
HAVE TO GET HIM OUT 
SO HE WILL NOT 
SUFFER TOO 
MUCH/ 
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:an- 
while, 
in the 
front 
office, 
the 
sheriff 

has his 
•troubles... 



ROSCOE, I'VE GOT A 
PEAL FOR YOU.' IP 
YOU'LL PROMISE TO 
BRING IN SN 

SNATCH, VOU 

CAN GO FREE 
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1 I 






1 . 






'I 

■ 
■ 




. 


CLv 



I CANNOT BETRAY MY FELLOW 
MAN.' BESIDES. IF I SNITCH 
ON H(M, HE'LL SNATCH My 
HEAD OFF/ 






A..ANPIFyOUPlD N 
( THIS FOR ME, To' 
\ BE SO PROUD 

^v of you. 1 





£Lni 
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-JSOBc.-THAT DAME'S POISON- 
>SOBr- AND I WANT TO GET 

WD OF HER - $ SOB;- RANSOM 
OR NOT/ +S03* -AND SHE WONT 
GO TILL I 
GIVE WER A 
PRESENT/ 
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NAME A MONKBYlBUT THIS JUST^ 
AFTER MET WHAT > AIN'T ANV 
KINP OF PUBLICITY J HON KEY, 

IS WAT* 




Kit's C£EO,our starcwa/mpvN 
first-born child... anp besides, 
the public anp the press go y 
big for babies - even 

monkey babies 




fay (SOUS/ I THINK YOU'VE 
SOMETHING? NOTIFY THE 
PAPERS AT 



GOT, 






ClEO 

•me 

MOTHflC 
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BOY/ AM I TIREP/ 
AND CAN I USE A 
DAY OFF FROM 
THAT CIRCUS/ 



: ■ } 



-X ^ ■ 



■ 



SHE SMILBO 
AT ME, BY JINGO. 
SHE ACTUALLY 

v\z 



'•> '» 



• 



/ ' 



V 



$ 



^s 



6 



/ 



^?-.» 



(WELL I AIN'T TOO TIREP TO J 

'get acquaintep with A -? 
£nifty number LIKE HER/3 




A?)o° ^T ■** 


i / 1 


i\\ \i ^^?*^T 


^i 


M^, (Kiv 


^ 





AH. # THE COY TYPE/ 2 
OH, WELL, I'LLFOLLER 1 -," 
HER IF SHE WANTS "X- 

ME TO/^^~~'~*^ / 




/^^h-','. j 


r I 


^\^ V/^i^ 


r\ 


\' a 


V 


Sad^tf^b^ ^ 




^ 





Two and a half , 
miUs farther. 



Two miles £aTth*r... 



BUT- WHERE 
THE PICKENS IS 
SHE HEAPED 
FOR? 



2 



SHCS A FAST WUCEK, 
100! I CAN HARPLY, 
KEEP UP WITH 
HER/ 




v 



\ 



A FEW -MORE 
YARDS AN' I'A4 GONNA 
DROP RIGHT IN MY 
TRACKS..- I DON'T 
CARE HOW 
BEAUTIFUL 
S^E IS! 










SHE'S STOPPED^ 
AN' IS PUTTIN' 
OH HBR BEACH 
JACKET/ 



-r 



? hi 



r 



Y 



\ 



+S 



L 



HELLO.... 

GOING MY 

WAY? 



£ 



■?,- *. 



*v 



COAST 
TDCOAST 

WALkATHON 

MAINE TO 
CALIFORNIA 



\U 
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andThe 
Bqyville Brigadiers 



After an afternoon and night 
in the port of ltonibang. 



BY THE PROPHETS,X N < CE op 
A FLEA5ANT -TT RUSTVAMt? 



THE SHIP.' WHERE ^ 

DID IT GO? WHAT 
HAPPENED? 




29ZE? is what happened/ During 
the night, over the- side of tie 
deserted vessel... 



JUST 
THE CRAFT 
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I AM 

captain now.' 

tie him with the 

other prisoner, 

then weigh 

anchor; we sail 

with the tipe; 



jpfa 




w 





*^>-^^ 


"^ jki§$M 






^ 




r 


/ ,>*'*^^^B"* . 




^w>? /^^S^^S 





A I 



k^gtyrccoyey^. 



W6 THANK YOU 

FOR this coiy 

CRAFT- AT 
ONCE OUR 
ESCAPE AMP 
OUR FORTUNE. 




1 JUPGE THINGS 
WERE TOO HOT FOR 
YOU ASHORE AT 
R0MMN6S 



«1 



k 



><»i* 



FEATURE COMICS 



TRUE, PRISONER.' THE NATIVE 

POLICE WERE CLOSING IN BY 

LAND... SO WE TtfOK TO THE 

$£M HAVING BEEN IMP 

OPERATORS, WE SHOULP PO. 

WELL AS SEA 

OPEfWOKSfJS °£ LL 

OURSELVES 

pirates; rrs 

SHORTER/ 



/f 



2£B£BSi 



PIRATES— YESf WE WIU CAPTURE 
AMP ROB SHIPS/ NOBOPY EXPECTS 
PIRACY IN THESE QUIET WATERS.' 
WHEN WE ARE RICH. WE 
WIIL LAMP WHERE 
WE ARE NOT KNOWN/ "At A AM, 
AND ENJOY— J^yMYCHIEF- 

A TRADING A 
VESSEL < 
HAS BEEN 
• SK5HTED.'. 



A NOBLE PRTZE-BUT 
SHE SAILS TOO FAST* 
WE CANNOT 
CATCHUP 






Tcngptten in the cabin... (^ 
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NOW LET'S GO 
AND PUT THESE 
PIRATES OUT/ 



JEST A SBCOHO! 

I WANTS TO VUT 

OUT MYSELF! 





The schooner has 
come close--- 
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PAT'S VB WAY 
OLD GLORY 
SHCULP 
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/^lU CUT HIM POWN LIKE A ^%J 
( TWIG/ YOU OTHERS ATTACK ^ 
^-^- _- TH£ SCHOOHGK! 
L£T NOTHING 
STOP SOU! 




nothing wiuv 

stopyouj-^ 

guess again,;/ 

Ibv allah/^ 1 


y'l Guess X 
r we WERewY \ 

"ROWING ALL 
THIS TIM£ FDR / 
w NOTHlNG//< 










1 '^Hc^*-^*-. _- K 







/'thus we 

OVERTHROW 
EWL-POEKS' 




ANP I THANK THIS 
FEU.E-R I LMDgp 
ON — HE SAVEP 

MINE! 
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WfiVfi CICANEP 
UP MOST OF 
THE OTHBKB! 
WE'LL HELP 
KUSTY/ 






NOTHING SERIOUS, SIR/ 
TWESE WOUID-BE PIRATES 
TRIED TO TAKE OUR SHIP 
AWAY FROM US, ANP WE 
S^TOOK IT BACK/ 



2** 



^S^m^ 



^ 

? 



I RECQGNIXE THEM.' 
THERE'S A BIG 
REWARP FOR THEIR 
CAPTURE BACK AT 
KOMBAN<5/ 



_ 
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HOW JOB ffl£tZh II C 'MTEAV 



i 




I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



If YOU, like Joe, have a body 
that others can "push around" — 
if you're ashamed to strip for sports 
or a swim — then give me just 15 
minutes a day! I'll PROVE you 
can have a body you'll be proud of, 
packed with red-blooded vitality! 
"Dynamic Tension." That's the 
secret! That's how I changed my- 
self from a spindle-shanked, sera wny 
weakling to winner of the title, 
"World's Most Perfectly Devel- 
oped Man." 

"Dynamic Tension" 
Does It! 

Using "Dynamic Tension" only 
15 minutes a day, in the privacy of 
your own room, you quickly begin 
to put on muscle, increase your 
chest measurements, broaden your 
back, fill out your arms and legs. 
Before you know it, this easy, 



NATURAL method will make you 
a finer specimen of REAL MAN- 
HOOD tnan you ever dreamed you 
could be! You'll be a Now Man! 
FRIE BOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used 
my marvelous system. Read what 
they say — see how they looked 
before and after — in my book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." 

Send NOW for this book— F REE. 
It tells all about "Dynamic Ten- 
sion," shows you actual photos of 
men I've turned from puny weak- 
lings into Atlas Cham- 
pions. It tells how 
can do the same for 
YOU. Don't put 
it off! Address me 
personally: Charles 
Atlas, Dept. 330 J 
115 East 23rd St., 
New York 10.N.Y. 



CHARLES ATLAS, Dupt.i 330 J 

IIS latt 23rd St., Now Tork 10, N. T. 

1 want the proof that your system of "Dynamic 
Tension" will help make a New Man of me — give 
me a healthy, huaky body and big muscular devel- 
opment. Send me your free book, "Everlasting 
Health and Strength." 




Name, 



(PicM* print or wriu plainly) 



Address, . 



City State 

Q Check here if under 16 for Booklet A 



w 



How to Avoid 
these 



BOOBY T$U> 
in your 







What you can't see CAN hurt you 

-says the National Safety Council 

I i 




■',000 A 



*;i 



slippery < 
i her 



linjc ob. 
Haifalighi in dark areas. 



■•, 




eared • < 



>leum 



wledf" 



obicj 



O K ■* tdvsnit where youi i water and 

** aav valves . [>«|i 

lathlijht. you can 
approach ■ jmbhnjt to an e*ner& xc 

» are *o placed tri ;-a*. 




jA Keep your "Eveready" flashlight always in the same convenient 
■"-.place— so you won't be tempted to do without it because it can't be 
tocaYed.TCeep it filled with "Eveready*' batteries— they're now available. 

NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 
30 Ernst 42nd Street. New York 17, N. Y. 

Unit vf Union Carbide PJjQ ami Carbon Corporation, 



The reghtered 

trsdt'msrk 

"Eteretdy" dsttin- 

guithei products of 

Nsiionsl Carbon 

Company, Inc. 



